Friar Manrique is taken for a Slaver
been cooking for their breakfast, unless these men had crept back
and eaten it.
A long weary march brought them an hour before sunset to the
place where they had landed the previous day. There they found
the rice and made a good meal, enough being over to last for some
days with care. They were somewhat comforted and passed the
night more comfortably than the last, for they were able to light a
fire, the smoke of which kept the mosquitoes at bay.
All next day they walked along the creek-side through a low
jungle, sometimes marshy, without seeing a boat. At nightfall
they came to a place with two large trees on open ground. Here
a very miserable night was spent. The creek at this point was
shallow and, as on the further side was another open piece of
ground, at dawn they decided to cross and explore it. Two of the
Indian youths went ahead, one a slave of Trigueros's, and the
other a recent convert of Manrique's. As crocodiles might be lying
in wait, a volley was fired to frighten any such, and the two youths
also carried muskets. But they had only gone a few steps into the
creek when with a splash and a rush a huge crocodile suddenly
broke water and struck down the slave with a blow of his tail. It
was done so quickly there was no time to fire. The man disap-
peared, never to be seen again, the only trace of him being a red
stain on the surf ace. The other youth in his terror dropped his gun
and scrambled ashore. They were all profoundly shaken by this
mishap.
Yet there was nothing to be done but continue their march.
* We spent two days and a half in this way/ says Manrique, 'our
eyes fixed on the spectacle of death, which in our hopeless state
seemed ever to draw closer/ At noon on the third day they were
sitting in a state of the deepest despondency on the bank, when
the convert cried: 'God has not deserted us! Look, there is a
canoe!*
The canoe, which contained two men, was heading for the spot
where they sat. To avoid alarming its occupants and so causing
them to paddle away, Manrique, Trigueros and one of the Indian
youths hid behind a bush, leaving the other to explain the situ-
ation, As the canoe drew in, he hailed the men, begging them for
the love of God to take him into the boat. This they did, after a
few questions. When he was on board, his companions showed
themselves. The apparition of two armed Portuguese, who could
be no other than raiders from Dianga, so terrified the boatmen
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